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4 a The Two Ndble Kinfmetil 

1Ieleavc yow you arc a Beaft now; 

* **' As thoumakft mc,Traytour. 

H?**' T^s^Hthiagsncedful^filcsandflunsjandAt^ 

become againe fome two howrcs hence, and bring P 

That that (hall quiet all, 5 

^PA. A Sword and Armour • 

4re. Feare me not; you arenowtoofowlejfarcweil. 

off your Trinkets,y«u (hall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

Arc. lie heare no more. Exit, 

PA. If he keepe touch, he dies for’t. Exit. 

Scaena 4, Enter lay tors daughter. 

Baugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly : Palamon ; 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; wheie am 'I now ? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’s a Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now,now,now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

V pon her before the winde, you’i loofe all els. - 
Vp with a courfe or two, and take about Boyes* 

Good night, good night, y’argon:; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Frog;he would tell me 
Newes from all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle ftieil,and fayle '■ » 

By caft and North Eaft to the King of Figmer } 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty toone is truft up in a trice 
To morrow inorning,Ilc fay never a word » 

Per He cut mj greene coat, nfoete above my knee. 

And tie clip my yellow l«ckes\an inch below mine eie. 

hey r ngnny ,nomy } nonny, 
He t buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 
Ana He gee feeke him,throwthe world that te fo wide 

hey nonny^nonnyjfiomy, 

O for » pricke now like a Nightingale, to put tny 
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fjjefmo Kinfrrtfh 


AgainfU Countrymen .and 

, p £ JZt t'dioCny, 8 c difenfanity is here among ye? 
u Sck ilv Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
haV 'dbv a fieureeven the very plumbroth & marrow of 
mv ^nderftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftill cry where, 
anti how, & whctfote?you moft cpurfc frccze capa ciaes,^ 
lave Iudgements, have I faide thus let be, and there letber 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee,pr<»/^», 
mediae f dim, ye are all dunces. - For why here ftand l . 
Here the Duke comes,there are you elofc in the Thicket the 
Dukeappeares, I meete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares.and «ods,andhums^na 
then cries rare, and I goe fbrwa.rd,at length Iflifl D my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Meleager the 
Bore break comly out before himslikc true lovers,caft your 
felves jn a Body decently, and fweetly ,by a figure trace s sad 
turae Boyes. 

1 . And fweetly we will doe it Maftcr (j err old* 

3 . Draw up the Company, Where’s the T aboxour. 

3; Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Sch. But I fay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and UWaudline. (Barbery, 

3. ,And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 

u Andfreckeled Neb, that never faid her Maftcr. 

Sch. Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour, and a ftiske. 

Nel. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft o’th Muficlke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wantingjwher’s the B Avian ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandallto the Ladies; and be fare 

Ynn MimMf* At*, 





